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Summary: This short story (Poem? idk) is NOT owned by me, and is 
originally created by Blue-Eyed Raven I was only asked to put it up 
so it would have an official link Page. But it is truly beautiful, 
and holds much meaning to it, even Truths. 


Snowdrop Tears 
_ "Snowdrop Tears"_ 

_Cold. Any word to describe of what I feel, is cold. No specific 
thought in mind as I travel through into an endless valley that lacks 
any warmth. An endless white abyss that consumes me. It doesn't feel 
real. But yet it holds too much feeling to be fake. This is no lie 
that is beyond my blue eyes. Piercing through a colorless field with 
no finish to it. 

>It's Snowing, A frozen rain that is in no rush to make way to the 
frozen ground. Melting under My touch, I cannot keep it in my memory, 
I allow my memory to be kept with it. Snowflakes resemble and relate 

to us more than what is to be known. <br>, .* *SnowFlakes . . . * * 

>They are like memories, all new and more to come, soon to grow old 
and melt away . <br>They are like days, you never know how they'll turn 
out to be. 

>They are like <em>_us. ., never to be the same._ 

_Each one holds it own unique beauty, but can even resemble something 
dark only covered by a thin ice layer. 

>Tears . they come from overwhelming feeling; Joy, Sorrow, 

Pain . . <br>They fall down my face each to tell it's own story, but are 
frozen by the cold hitting the freezing ground, never to be 
remembered . 

>It makes me feel to as if they sky were also crying, but are slowly 
drifting down, for everyone to see . <br>Almost like it wishes to be 
rain so it empties faster, but cannot bare to let it out. 


>Wishing . . . Just wishing for someone, or something to realize it's 
unbearable agony. <br>it taints all that surrounds you, shouting for 



you to notice, to notice what you've been missing. _ 

_I let those tears fall, to know I may have cracked. But I will mend 
together and keep moving through the endless fields. No matter how 
cold. No matter the snowstorm. No matter to mind anything. I will let 
these tears fall to where ever it wants. But keep moving to forget or 
remember for what I've been through, and will they only tell me that 
I am becoming stronger to what is to come to the future. 

>This will not slow me down, but it will only make me work harder to 
where I wish to be. to be once again warm.<br>But these snowdrop 
tears, will remain with me._ 

_~Blue-Eyed raven_ 

**This does NOT belong to me, I was only asked to put it on this site 

for better reviewing plus this is absolutely beautiful in my opinion. 
* * 


Click here For the Speed-paint that goes to it. 
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